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have that Irish College suppressed for the world. It is
still a witness, when all have forgotten, to the greatness
of Spain, and I will believe that in spite of every mis-
fortune those are fortunate who live in so old, so beautiful
a city. Yet it is true there are misfortunes, Before I
left Salamanca for good I wished to possess a book, an
edition of Homer, a book of Virgil, a play of Sophocles,
whose title should bear the imprint of the University, as
who should say at Salamanca at the University Press
was this book printed; but it was not to be. In vain I
searched every bookshop, every counter; no edition of
the classics, no edition of Fray Luis1 poems has within
living memory been printed for the University, and, if
you will believe me, all that the booksellers of Salamanca
seemed to possess were certain foreign works and the
little cheap reprints Siblioteca Universal printed at
Madrid,
It was owing to the kindness of the Librarian to
the University that I was able to see perhaps the most
precious possession of the city, the manuscript of the
poems of Fray Luis of Le<5n whose ashes are in the
little chapel in the cloister. Born at Belmonte de
Cuenca in 1529, Fray Luis entered the Augustinian
Order when he was eighteen years old, and in 1561
became Professor of Theology at Salamanca* I wish
only to recall here his encounter with Le6n de Castro
who in those days held the Greek Chair In the
University, and with whom Fray Luis was not friends,
During some public discussion Fray Luis, It seems,
threatened the Greek Professor with the Inquisition and
with the public burning of his treatise on Isaiah, which,
for what we know, may have been a villainous produc*
tion. However, Castro anticipated him, denounced him
as a Jew to the Dominicans, and since he had, poet as he
was, translated the Song of Songs into the Castllian